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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red, and white/or yet no beard has blelt him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits vidfory , 

As if ftie ever ment to corea his valour: 

HisNofc Bands high, a Charader of honour. 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 
j Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 
per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wifh ’em,ftrong,and cleane, 

He wearesa well-fteeld Axe.che ftafte of gold. 

His age fome fi ve and twenty. 

Mejf. Ther’s another, # 

A little man,butofa tough foule,fccmiug 
As great as any : fairer promifes 
In fucfe a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac’d ? 

Mejf The fame my Lord, 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Ter, Yes they are well. 

Mejf. Methinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how 
Great, and fine art in nature,he’s white hair’d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an abotne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which fhowes ana&ive fo uTe ; his atmes ate brawny 
Linde with ftrong finewes : To the fhoulder peece, 
Gently they fwe!l,like women new conceav’d, _ 
Which (peakes him prone to labour .never fainting 
V nder the waight of Armes;fiout hatted, ftill. 

But when he ftirs, a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd. 

Which yeelds compafiion where he conquersilnarpc 
To fpy advantages, and where he finds’em. 

He’s fwift to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac’d, and when he Imiles . 
He fiiowesa Lover, when he frownes,3 ^oulaier : 
About his head he wearcs the winners oke, 

And in irftucke the favour of Ms Lady 
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^is age, fome fix and thirtie. In his hand 
ge beares a charging Staffe,croboft with filver. 

Thef. Are they all thus? * 

Per. They are all the founds of honour. 

Thef Now as I have a foule I long to fee'em, 

Lady you fhallfee men fight now. 

Hip. I wifh it, 

gut not the caulc my Lord ; They would fhow 
gravely about the Titles of two Kingdomes j 
Xis pitty Love fhould be fo tyrannous : 

0 my foft harted Sifter,what thinke you ? 

VVeepe not, till they weepe blood ; Wench it tnnft be. 

Thef. You have ftcerd’em with your Beautie : honord 
To you l give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 

•Per, Yes Sir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit ’em : I cannot flay. 

Their fame has fir’d me fo ; Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royalL 
per. There Quail want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe, for whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Gofen,for thy fins. £ xeunt. 

Scam a 3. Enter lailer* Wooer fDo&or. 

< Vtft, Her diftradion is more at fome time of thcMoone, 
Then at other fome,is it not ? . - 

lay. Shelsconfiilualfy 111 a ljaiiiielt'flTl3nteaiper,Ueepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming of another world,and a betterjand what 
Broken peece of matter fo’erc (he’s about, the name 
VaUmen lardes it, that Ihefarces ev’ry bufines 

Enter D AHgbtcr • 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion } Looke where 
Sh;e comes,you fha. 1 perceive her behaviour. 

Baugh, I have forgot it quite-.Thc burden o’nt,was devne 
A downe a, and pend by no worfc roan, then 
Gir a.ld'i Emilias Schoolemaflcr;he’s as 
Fantifticall too, as ever he may goe upon s legs. 

For in the next w°rld will T^ids fee Palamon t and 
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